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METHODS OF MORIS KLAW 


By SAX ROHMER, 

of THE YELLOW CLAW," Etc 


THE mysteries which my eeeen* 
trie friend, Moris Klaw. was 
tnoM successful in hindlin« i r>- 
doubtcjly were :bo*c which had 
their origin either in tirkt of the 
human brain or in the nysteriou* 
history of wiw relic* of ancient times 
Yon who have followed the-e rec- 
ord* will have nude the acquaintance 
of Coram, the curator of the Mer- 
ries Museum, and it was through 
Coram that I first came to hear of 
the inexplicable beheading of mum- 
mies which, commencing with that 
i.f Mr. l'ctligrrw's valuable mummy 
of the priestess Hor-ankho, develop- 
ed into a perfect epidemic. No more 
useless outrage could well be imag- 
ined than the decapitation of an an- 
cient Egyptian corpse; and if 1 was 
surprised when I heard of the first 
case, my surprise became stark 
amazement when yet other mummies 
began mysteriously to lose their 
heads. But 1 will deal with the first 
instance, now, as it was brought un- 
der my notice by Coram. 

He rang me up early one morning. 
-1 say, Searies," be said, "a very 
odd thing has happened. 1 ou ve 
heard me speak of Peltigrrw, the 
collector; be lives out Wandsworth 
way; he's one of our trustees. WW. 
some demented burglar broke into 
his house la*l night, took "srfhing. 
but cut off tl.< head of a valuable 
mummv. Tin police are hopelessly 
mystified, and is I , know you are 
keen on this class of copy I thought 
vou might like to run down and have 
it chat with I'ettigrcw. i> n all l leu 
-lim you are coming •" 

-By all means." I said, and made 
an arrangement forthwith. 

Accordingly, about eleven o clock 
1 presented myself at a Kloomr 
C.eorgian hou,e standing well back 
from (he high road, and Wtttttl by 
ail unkempl shrubbery. Mr. Mark 
IVtliiirrw. a familiar ti?urr at >"thc- 
|,v auction*, was a iiltlr shriveled 
ir'an, clean shaven and with the com- 
plexion of a dried apricot. His big 
spectacles seemed to occupy a great 
proportion of his face, but his eyes 
ivvinMcd merrily and his humor was 
a* itrv as hi* appearance. 

"Olad to see you. Mr. Searies. he 

1 If conducted me to a large, 
gloom v room in which relic*, princi- 
palis- Egyptian, were arranged, and 
ticketed with museum-like precision. 
Before a wooden sarcophagus con- 
taining the swathed figure of a mtim- 
iiiv he >n>pted. pointing. He looked 
a* though be had come out of a sar- 
cophagus hiniseli. 

-Hor-ankhu." he said— "a priestess 
..f Sckhct: a very tine spec-men. Mr. 
Scarle*. I was present uhenjt wa* 
t.mnd. See— here is her bead'' 

Stooping, he picked up the head of 
the mummv. Very cleanly anj ^'tett- 
tifirallv it had been unwrapped and 
severed from the trunk. It smelted, 
-trungly of bitumen and the_ shrivel- 
«d feature* reminded me of nothing 
so much as of Mr. Mark Pettigrew. 

'Did vou ever hear of a more sense- 
le** thing he asked. "Come over, 
and look at the window where he got 
in." .... . 

V\ r crossed the dark apartment, and 
thr collector drrw inv attention to a 
round hole which had been drilled in 
the gla«s of one of fltt Trench win- 
dow* opening on a. kind of miniature 
prairie which once hid been a lawn 

"1 am having -turner* fitted, be 
went on "It is so easy to cut a holf 
.n the glass and open the catch of 
tlic-r windows." 

"Very easy." 1 agreed "Wa* any- 
one di*tnrhed ?" 

"Sn one." he replii d excitedly; 
"that's the insane part of the thing. 
The burglar, with all the night before 
In- 1 and with cases containing port- 
able and really i.ncelr** objects about 
him. contented himself with decapi- 
tating tin prir*i. -<. What on earth 
did he want her head for 5 Whatever 
be wanted it for. why the devil didn t 
be take it:" | 

We "tared at one another blankly. 

That, then, i* all that I have occa- 
sion to » elate regarding the first of 
the*, mysterious outrages. I was 
iliite unable to propound .inv theory | 
covering the farts, to I'rtticrrw » ; 
rvidCttt annoyance. Me a*-urrd me 
that 1 was very stupid and insisted 
upon opening a magnum of cham- , 
pagnr I then rcturmd t« my rooms, 
and since reflect ton upon th' subject 
promised to be unprofitable, bad diS- 
luistcd it from my mmd. when some ' 
Him during the same evening Inspec- 
tor i.nmsby rang tue up from the 

* *Hrfli> Mr. Searies." he said; "I I 
hear vou called on Mr. Pettigrew tins 
morning: 

1 replied in thr afhrntative. 

"I wasn't on the case then, but I m , 
:.n it now." 

"How's that'" 

"Well there * hern another miiiu- 
my beheaded in Sotheby's auction 
r'Voiii*r* , . , >»' 

'VUirrc arc ynti spra*.' n g frr " 11 - 
I r.sked. 

"Tin auction rooms. 

"I w.ll mc.t vou there in an hour , 
I said— "and bring Mons klaw it I , 
rait find him." . . 

"i'.ocmI," replied t.rittisbv with much 
satisfaction in hi- voice. "This case 
uuglit to Ik right in bis line. 

1 chartered a taxi and proceeded 
without dclav to the salubrious nrigb- 
iKirhood of Wapping Old Siairs. At 
the head oi the blind alley which 
harbors the Klaw emporium t direct- 
ed the man to wait. The gloom was 
very feebly dispelled by a wavering 
light in the sltedlike front of the shop. 

\ dilapidated person whose nose 
chronically blushed for the excesses 
oi its owner hovered about a pros- 
pective purchaser. This was W illiam 
whose exact position in the Maw 
establishment 1 had never learned, 
bui who apparently acted during his I 
intervals of sobriety as a salesman.] 

"Good evening." 1 said. "Is Mr. 
Moris Klaw at home?" 

"He is. sir." husked the derelict, 
"but he's verv busy. *ir, I believe, sir." 

"Tell him Mr. Searies has called. 

He retired into the cavernous 
depths of the shop and 1 followed 
him a* far a* the dituly-*een counter. 

•Moris Klaw. Moris Klaw! Th.: 
devil's come for you'" 


Thus the invisible parrot 
entrance Scuffling* and scratching! 
sounded continuously about me, punc- 
tuated with squeals. Then uune the 
rumbling voice of Moris Klaw.' 

"Ah. Mr. Searies— good evening. 
Mr. Scarlet! It it the Pettigrew 
mummy, is it not?" 

He advanced through the shadows, 
1 is massive figure arrayed for travel- 
ing in the taped coat, his toneless 
beard untidy as ever, his pince-nez 
glittering, his high, bald brow yellow 
as that of a Chinaman. 

"There has been a second outrage." 
I said— "at So lb. eb Vs. trspector 
Grimsby lias asked us to join him 

!h re." 

Moris Klaw stooped, and from be* 
■Hath the counter took out his flat- 
tr.pped brown bowler. From its lin- 
ing be extracted a cylindrical scer.t 
sptay and mingled with the lest 
phasing perfumes that oi verbena. 

"A cooling Roriati custom. Mr. 
Searies," he rumble d, "so reircshing 
when one lives with rats. So it it 
Mr. Grimsby who is punleJ again. 
!; b) Mr. Grimsby who needs the poor 
old fool to hold the lantern fo.- him, 
so that be. the clever Grimsby, can 
pick up the credit out of l<ie dark- 
ness! And why not, Mr. Searies, and 
why not? It is his business; it it 
my pleasure." 

He raised his voice- "tsit! His!" 

Out into the light of the fluttering 
gas lamp, out from that oigtitniare 
abode, stepped Isis Klaw — looking 
more grotesque than a Paris fashion 
plate in an iron in anger's catalogue. 
She wore a costume of lettuce gicen 
silk, absolutely plain and unrelieved 
by any ornament, which rendered it 
the more remarkable. It was cut low 
at the neck, and at the point of the 
V, susprmlrt] U|H>n a thin gold chain, 
hung a big emerald. Her darkly 
beautiful lace was one to inspire a 
painter seeking a model for the tjueen 
of Sheba. but an ultramodern, note 
was struck by a huge bat of foam- 
,i g black tulle, Shc.grcelcd me with 
her wonderful smile. 

"What, then," I said— "were you 
about to go out?" 

-When I hear who it is." rambled 
Morn Klaw, "I know that we are 
about to go out, and heboid we are 
ready r 

He placed the quaint bowler on hit 
head and passed through to the front 
of the shop. 

"U illtanr," he admonished the ripe- 
nosed salesman, "there r> here a 
smell of tourpenny ale. It will be 
your rum, William. You will close 
at halt past nine, and be sure you do 
not let the cat in the cupboard with 
the white mice. See that the goat 
does not get at the Dutch bulbs; 
tliey will kill him, that goat— 4hose 
bulbs; he has for them a passion." 

1 he three of us entered the waiting 
cab and within halt an hour we ar- 
rived at the famous auction rooms. 
The doors were closed and barred, 
but a constable who was on duty 
there evidently had orders to admit 
us. 

The thing we had come to see lay 
■ pop the table with an electric lamp 
burning directly over it. The effect 
iu> indescribably weird. We were 
a living group in a place of long- 
.lear! things. And yellow on the 
table beneath the white light, with 
Ity unwrapped coils of discolor- 
ed linen hanging gruesomely from it, 
lav a headless mummy! 

1 heard the sport of Moris Klaw s 
"cent sprav behind rue and a faint 
breath of verbena stole to my nos- 
trils. 

■■rali!" came the rumbling voice. 
"This air is full of deadness!" 

'•C.ood evening. Mr. Klaw." said 
Grinisbv, appearing Irom somewhere 
out oi the gloom. "1 am SO glad you 
have curve." He bowed to Isis, "How 
i!n v.. ii do. Mi*s Klaw?" 

The bright green figure moved for- 
ward into the pool of light. I think 
I had never seen a more singular pic- 
lure than that of Isis Klaw bending 
over the decapitated mummy. In- 
deed the whole scene would have de- 
bghted Kemhrandt. 

"I gin plc.iscd to meet you, Mr. 
Klaw." said a midtfe-agerl gentle- 
man, stepping up to the curio dealer. 
"The m*pector ha* been telling me 
about vou " . 

Moris Klaw bowed and his daugh- 
ter turned to him with a little nod 
of the In ad. 

"It is ihe Same period, she said, 
"a. Mr. I'cttiprew'* mummy. Possibly 
th,* was a priest of the same temple. 
Certainly both are of the same dy- 
nast v." 

Grimsby looked very perplexed. 

"There * nothing very mysterious 
.Jk.ui how Ihe thing was done, he 
said. "Some madman got in here with 
i knife early in the evening. Its al- 
w.iv- pretty dark even during the 
daytime. Hut the mystery is his 
object." 

-\U- object «s a mystery, yen. 
agreed Klaw. "I would sleep here 
in order to procure a mental negative 
oi what be hoped or what lie feared, 
(hi* lunatic headsman, onlylhat I 
know he t* a man possc*sed. 

"fos-e*»t-d!"' I cried, and even Isis 
looked surprised. 

"I s»id possessed, continued Klaw. 
impressively- "He is some madman 
with a one idea. Hi* mad brain will 
have vharged the other —he waved 
hi* long arms right and left— with 
mad thoughts. The room of Mr 
I'cltigrew- also will be filled wjfh 
these grotesque thought forms. Cer- 
tainlv he is insane, this butcher of 
mummies. In this case I shall rely 
not upon the odic photography, not 
upon that great science the Cycle ol 
Crime, but upon my library. 

Then Moris Klaw startled us all. 

"I have a thought!" he cried loud- 
ly. "Name of a dog! 1 have a 
thought!" t , 

Grabbing his brown bowler, whicti 
he had laid -on the I able beside the 
headless mummy. "Come. Isis!" he 
cried, Wid grasped the girl by the 
arm. "I have yet another thought, 
i ios.t disturbing! Mr. Searies. would 
you be so good as also to come?" 

Wondering greatly whence we 
were bound and upon what errand. 
I hastened down thr room after them, 
leaving Inspector Grimsby staring 
blanktv. 1 think he was rather dis- 
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Klaw't inqmry— if inquiry this hatty 
visit may be termed. He was disap- 
pointed, too, at having spent so short 
a time in the company of the charm- 
ing Isis, 

The middle-aged gentleman came 
running to let us out. 

"Good night. Inspector Grimsby V 
called Moris Klaw. 

"Good night! g 
Klaw!" 

"Good night, Mr. Some One who 
has not been introduced!" said Klaw. 

"My n.me is W'elby," smd-d the 
other, 

"Good night, Mr. Welby," said 
Moris Klaw. 

During the whole of the journey 
back to Wapping Morris Klaw re- 
galed me with anecdotes of travels 
in the Yucatan Peninsula. 

"In the heart of these forests, Mr. 
Searies," he whispered, "are strang- 
er things than these headless mum- 
mies. Do you know that the secret 
of those great temples buried in the 
swamps and the jungles and guarded 
only by serpents and slimy crawling 
things is a door which science has 
vet to unlock' What people built 
them, and what god was worshiped 
in them? Suppose"— he bent to my 
ear — "I hold the key to that riddle; 
am I asaured to be immortal? Yes? 
No?" 

At thr cab drew up at the head 
of the court. 1 saw that the shop of 
Moris Klaw was io darkness; but, 
again telling the mas to wait, we 
walkrd down past the warehouse, 
and. my eccentric companion, produc- 
ing a key from one of the bulging 
pockets of his raped coat, inserted 
it into the lock of a door which look- 
rd less like a door than a section vi 
a dilapidated hoarding. 

The door swung open. 


lay long in Moris Klaw't sanctum, 
lined with its hundreds of books, its 
•works of rriininology, its 


of strange thing*; we' pro- 
. through another door and up 
a thickly carpeted stair. 

I had never before penetrated thus 
far into the habitable portion of 
Moris K law's establishment. The 
book-lined office hitherto bad marked 
the limit of my explorations. But 
now. as more electric lights were 
switched on. I taw that we stood 
upon a wide landing paneled in mas- 
sive black oak. Armored figures 
stood sentinel-like against the wall- 
and several magnificent specimens of 
Chinese porcelain met my gaac. I 
might have thought myself in tome 
old Engli'h baronial hall. Next we 
entered a big. rectangular room which 
t wholly despair of describing. Ap- 
parently it was used as a study, a 
library, a laboratory, and a warehouse 
lor all sorts of things, from marble 
Buddhas to innumerable pairs of 
boots. Also, there wat in it a 
French stove, and upon ■ Persian 
coffee table stood a frying pan con- 
taining a cooked sausage solidified in 
its own Iat. There was clear evi- 
dence, moreover, in the form of a 
rolled-up hammock, that the place 
served as a bedroom, 

Aliogeiher there were fonr mum- 
mies in the apartment. One of these, 
parity unwrapped, lay among the lit- 
ler on thr floor • • * headless! 

"Moo Dicu!" cried Isis. clasping 
her hand*. "It is uncanny, this! 

She was evidently excited, for her 
1 rench accent suddenly asserted it- 


table lamp with a unique 
e shade apparently lined 
with pale rose-colored silk Evident- 
ly this apartment tie longed to l*i» 
and was as appropriate for her, ex- 
quisite Parisian that she seemed to 
be, as the weird barn through which 
we had come was an appropriate 
abode for her father. 

When presently Isis returned I saw 
her for the firtt time in ber proper 
dainty 


not displeased to find the omniscient 
Moris Klaw apparently in a timitar 
position. 

"I am not resentful," continued 
Klaw, "and I will capture for you 
the mummy man," 
"What!" cried Grimsby. "Are yon 


I will tell you something, my 
laughing friend. You will secretly 
watch this Egyptian room like the 
cat at the mouschote, and presently 
— I expect it will be at night— he will 
come here, this hunter of mummies!" 
Grimtby t tared incredulously. 
"1 don't doubt your word. Mr, 
Klaw." he said; "but I don't see how 
you can possibly know that. Way 


setting, a dainty green figure in a 

white framr. Moris Klaw opened the' should he go for the mammies here 
bulky leather-bound volume which rather than for those in one of the] 

urn or in private collec- 


she had banded to him and while I 
tat tipping my wine and watching 
him, he busily turned over the pages 
in quest of the reference He sought. 

"Ah!" he cried in sudden triumph; 
"vaguely I had it in my memory, but 
here it is, the clew, I will translate 
for you. Mr. Searies, what is written 
here: 'The Book of the Lamp*, which 
wat revealed to the priest. Pankhaur, 
and by him revealed only to the 
queen' fit wat the ancient Egyptian 
queen. Hatshrpsn, Mr. Searlesi 'was watched night . 

ker-l locked in ihe *rerei place be- i Klaw and I walking along in the di- 
i.rath the altar, and each high priest , re rtton of the Greek room, 
of the temple — all of whom were of i "I have no occasion to remind you, 
the lamily of Pankhaur— held the key Mr, Kl iw," said Coram, "that the 
and alone might consult the magic , Menzies Museum is a hard nut for 
writing. In thr fourteenth dynasty \ any burglar to crack. We have a 
Soteb wat high iriett. and was the I night watchman, you will reniembrr, 
last of the family of Pankhaur. _ At ) who hourly patrol* every apartment, 
his death the newly-appointed priest. , For any one to break into the Egyp- 
rrcrivtng the key of the vecret place,' tian room, force one of the cases and 
complained lo Pharaoh that the j take out a mummy would be a task 
Book of the Lamps wat milting." 


other 
lions?" 

"Why do you order a bottle of ale," ; 
rasped Klaw, "in a saloon rather than , 
a bottle of water or a bottle of vine- 
gar? It is because what you want 
is in a bottle of ale. Am I a fool? 
There are others. I am not alone 
in my foolish nets!" 

The group broke up, Grimsby, very 
puxxled, going off lo make arrange- 
ments to have the Egyptian room 
watched night and day. and Coram, 


Grimsby accordingly set out Ha 

dole IS \ to *£ Otr » ,or '* P""»ate 
wt " cb , °PV>*A upon the Greek 
room and alto the key of a wall ease. 
Mont Klaw had especially w arncJ 
him against making the slighted 
■Sfc* In fVt, he Sad us wfSES 
with eunotity and expectauon. At 

™ 'K^" 1 '" r <xxa, Grimsby ap- 
peared beneath u*. He was carry- 
ing an electric pocket torch. 

tne glua Hw. A« Klaw ho pointed 

of tee Ium j 
el the well. 

"I hope h« tu 
Mid our *ct 



Why do y«o t#.r hta . 


He closed the honk 
on a little table beside 
"Isis." he rumbled. I 


extremely difficult to perform und 
and placed it tected." 
him I "This mummy hunter," replied 

soking across | Klaw, "can perform it with ease; but 
the mystery, because we ihall all be waiting for 


appon 


Hi 



"Ah!" he tussed. "It was not lock' 
ed!" 

rvlavv struck a match and peered 
into the odori»u* darkness, 

"William!" he rumbled. "Williami 

But there was no reply. I*is sud- 
denly laid her hand uppn my anil, 
and it occurred to me that for once 
her wonderful composure was shaken. 

"Something has happened!" she 
whispered. 

Her father lighted a ga* burner, 
and the yellow light flared up. re- 
claiming from the gloom furniture, 
pictures, cage*, gla*s case*, statuette*, 
heaps of cheap jewelrv and false 
teeth, books and a hundred and one 
other iteuis of that weird stock in 
trade. 

Then, under the littered counter 
we found William lying fiat on his 
back with hi» arms spread widely. 

"Ah! coebon;" muttered Klaw. 
"Beer-swillinK pig!" 

He stooped to raise ihe head of 
the prostrate man, and then to my 
surprise dropped upon his knee* br- 
sidc him, stooped yet lower and sniff- 
ed suspiciously. Again* Isis Klaw 
seized my arm and her dark eyes 
were opened very wide as she leaned 
forward watching her father. He 
stood up. holding a glass in his hand 
which yet contained sonic drcps oi 
what was apparently beer. At tin*, 
too, he sniffed. He walked over to 
the gaslight and examined the fluid 
flosely, while Isis and I watched MM 
together. Finally Moris Klaw in- 
serted a long white forefinger into the 
dirty glass and applied the tip to his 
tongue. 

"Opium'" he said. "Many drops _of 
pure opium were put in this beer." 

He turned to me with a curious ex- 
pression upon his parchnicut-eolortd 
face, 

"Mr, Searies," he said, "my second 
idea was a good idea. 1 shall now 
surprise you." 

He led the way through thai neat 
and business like office which opened 
out of the unutterably dirty and un- 
tidy shop. Although within the shop 
and in front of it only gaslight was 
used, in the office he switched on an 
electric lamp. But we did not de- 


"Iiii, doet the mystery become clear to you?" 

st If to a marked degree. Moris Klaw. 1 become cleir to you' Am I noi an, 
from somewhere among the rubbish old foc-P Mr. Searies, there is^onlyj 
.it hi* fret, pickrd up the severed one other copy of 


this 


rk" — he 


head of the mummy and stared at it I laid a long white hand ujion tlto. book 
intently. In the stillness 1 could — "known to l.nrrmean collectors. -Do 
hear the river noises very distinctly, • 1 know wherf that copy i*? Yes' No? 
and a sort of Mihierranean lapping 1 I ihmk •<•'" 

and creaking which suggested that at | There wa* triumph in hi* hoarse 
high tide the cellar* of the establish- 1 s nice. I k er«niiatly I »J« iiuite un- 
ntent became flooded. Moris Ktaw able to see in what wttj the history! 
dropped the head from his hand*. It of thr "Bo.'k of the Lamps" bore 
fill with a dull thud to the floor. upon the ».i*. m the headless mum- 1 

Krom the lining of his hat he took nues. bin Mori* Klaw evidently con- 
oul ihe inevitable scent spray and ; sider, d thai it atT.vrded a clew. He 
inoiMened his brow with verbena, stood up. 

"I need the cool brain, Mr. Searies," "I*is." be Said, "bring me my cata- 
h' said, "I. the old cunning, the fox. ] log of the mummies oi Hie Bubastite 
the wilv. am threatened with defeat. ' prti .t* " _ 1 

This slaughter of mummies it sur- > That iin|»'rii>u* beauty departed in. 
pa*ses my experience. I am non-jmrek obeili'rui 

plused. I am a stupid old foot Let "Mr. Seaih *ai.l Moris Klaw, 
me think!" "this will be lof Inspector Grimsby 

l»i* wa* looking about her in a 
startled way. 

"It is horribly uncanny. Miss 
Klaw," I said. "But the drugging of 
the man downstairs points to iery 
human agency, 
ri v i, e him— 


"this will be for 

another triumph; but without these 
records of a poor old lool. who shall 
say if the unr that beheads mum- 
mies had ever hern detected? f 
, neglected t" - ew< the odic nega- 
Pcrhap* ii we could tive because I thought I had to deal 
I with a madntan: but I was more stn- 
"He w ill not revive." interrupted pn| Mian an i-vv I Tin* decapitating 
j Moris Klaw, "for twewc hour* at , „, niummie* i* no mailman '* work. 

]r.i*t In In* beer was enough opium hut >< done Willi a purpose, my Iriend 
I to render unconscious the rhinoce- i — » ith a wonderful purpose." 
ros!" ■ • ' * • 

"Is there anvthing missing"-" I The Menrir* Museum was not vet 
asked. opened lo the public when Coram. 

■ Nothing." rumbled Klaw. "Hf ihe curator; M us Klaw. Grimsby 
came for Ihe mummy. Isis, will you an j ] st oo<l in tin I eyptian r«>oni be- 
prcparc for us those cooling drinks j | ore a ca , e containing mummies 
that help the fevered mind, and from 
Jownstair* bring me the seventh 


volume of the 'Books ol the Tem- 
ple*.'" 

l*is Klaw immediately walked for- 
ward to the door. 

"And, Isis. mv child," added her 
father, "remove the tall cage to the 
top end of the shop. I'resenlly thai 
Williams snores will awake the Bor- 
nio squirrel." 

As the girl departed, Klaw opened 
an innrr door and ushered nic into a 
dainty white room, an amazing apart- 
ment indeed, a true Parisian boudoir 


Whoever hr.-kc into Sotheby's 
last night. M> Klaw." said Grimsby, 
"knew thr in* and out* of the pb.ee; 
knew it backward. It's my idea that 
he was known to the people there. 
After having cut off ihe head of the 
mummy he probably w alked out open- 
ly. Then, again, it mu*l have been 
somebody wio knew the habits of 
Mr. Pettigrew s household thai gol 
at his mummy. Of course"— his eyes 
twinkled with i salisfartii n which he 
could not conceal—- "I'm very *orry 


to bear that our man has proved too 
clever for vou 1 Think of a burglar 
The air was heavy with the scent of breaking into Mr. Klaw's house'" 
roses and bowls of white and pink j Grimsby openly winked at me. He 
rose* were everywhere, Klaw light- 'was out of his depth himself and was 


him he cannot |>eri*orm it undetected." 

We quitted the museum together 
and I made arrangements to watch 
in the Meurie* Museum at night. 

On several occasions during the 
day I found myself thinking of this 
most singular arlair and wondering 
in what way the "Hook of ihe Lamps" 
mentioned by Moris Klaw, could be 
associated with it. I was quite un- 
able lo suruusr, too. how Klaw had 
divined that the Menzies Museum 
would become Ihe scene of the next 
outrage. 

We had arranged lo dine with 
Coram in hi* apartments, which ad- 
joined thr museum buildines, and an 
oddlv mixed party wr were, com- 
prising Coram, his daughter. Mori* 
Klaw, I-.- KUvv. Grimsby and mv- 
self. 

A man had gone on dutv in the 
Egyptian room directly the door* 
were closed to the public, and we 
had arranged secretly to watch the 
place from nightfall onward The 
consteuction of tne room greatly 
facilitated our plan, for there was a 
long glass skylight in the center oi 
its roof, and by having the blinds 
drawn back wc could look down into 
the room from a landing window of 
a hither floor — a portion of tile cura- 
tor's hours. 

Pinner over, Isis Klaw departed. 

"Vou will not remain. Isis." said 
her father. "It is so unnecessary, 
i.oud nirfhl. my child." 

Accordingly, the deferential and 
very admiring I '.rim-by de*cended 
with Cora--> to see Isis oft m a taxi. 
I b ut. f ried to think of her returning 
to that tumbledown, walcr-logged 
ruin in \\ appir-g. 

"New. Mr. Grimsby." *aid Moris 
Klaw, when wr four investigators had 
gathered together again, "you will 
hide in the case with Ihe mummies!" 

"But I may rind myseli helpless! 
How do we know that any particular 
case is going to be opened 1 Betides, 
I don't know what to expect!" 

"Blessed is he that expecteth little, 
my friend. It is quite possible that 
no attempt will be made tonight. In 
that event you will have to be locked 


sfnrle K!a«f, •■(. „ U |t „ f % 

reltrr: It leant baefc aoitnat Mis wit 

Ton know ftr- - 
"Certainly. ~ 

, 'T° n,t *' -fW neit loal behind ft 

in the trianeulMr 

"Thf-re'i 
not m»t tn ihm ' 

"Ite eon Id nt ,t. vm nr* Xo* ThM 

l ; "» *r Coram, th., 

nei. no eve for r.Mfliy' But tr von 

an »™ r *Th*, , h . n -. ™ " JO ° 

-Any Ane Mdtnx th*r* wnut4 have to 
r-meln In hlilnc until the raomtoe He 
eoitw nut r»i n ec™ to may of the 
roumat all am Icviied. anr! he ra«M not 
so daw n autre. r~ -«„.. „f the B[ _ ht ._ 
1-rilent In th- h«!lw» T ." * 

mSF* T " T T "" * r « "me* wennc! 
Ptrrt. Mm* nne Is een-enleej .Here- 
Mr KU« began Coram «<it-dle 
.-*h Hon* Kla* rale*! hit band 
ri'llemriit. ft u noley eni a in 
upon Ihe nerve*' Sfcrond. ynu are 
ai*nr herawu. rre*ent:y that htr!d--i 
one alii enme Info th* Egyptian Rnnm ' 
Hew In heaven's name Si u 
gntn* in ft In*" 

■ We eh* II hh> " 

t'tteriy tr>T*ttned, Coram amt t >tare<t 
*t Mnrt* Klaw, (or we ■tood on* on 
•Ither tide of hlrn; but he merely *mtf<l 
hit nncrr enVoJrlnljf y. \ eHeoce atij 
•Dent perforce »- b*e*me. 

The view eu a cramped one, and, 
•faoding trier* toot' 
summer ntchf, f 
*«rr of the 

Coram h*«an to ndaet. and I *n*w tr. 
tn'trrely I hat he vu about to epeak 

"Shh"' whtepervd Jforn K1«t 

A beam of JUrhr pfaone out 
«n«« the ir^ypiUn Room' 

I .included that 
traeled tha attention 
'•ailed forward in tenee evpectaney* 
Coram wa> «e*-o>T •*elt*d. 

Tha team of n*ht mov-o; It 
upon tie door of that very eaee tn rue 
earner of • i h .trntubj- was Btdlng. but 
C f mraam*™' eB<1- f ' Mr "I"" <h* fe e 

A small fiture wa* dfmlj dhjeemtble 
no*". Ihe flrur* of th* man who rarrud 
th* ttcht. Cautlmulr be> eroMCd tlie 
room. Ev-denUy be bald the key of I ha 
■»'l oaee, fn, in sn |n,tani h- hart 
•wane ihe door hock ar.d wi* h»ij|lny 
Ihe iniimmT on to ihe Door. 

Then out upon the roldnlsht vleltor 
1e»pe,| CJrtmtbx The U(bt wat eTtln- 
gulsh'd-and Monj Klaw. 
f r-.-m th* window, nelaed Coram by 
nrm. wrnj: "Th* key of tha door! ' 
kr^ of the * 

Room tn lea* than half a mtnof Coram 
»witehed o n „.t lh<- lliehte, and there, 
wtth bit back lo (he open door of tha 
wall ease, handcuffed and wlid-ei<T. 
we* Mr, Mark Pet Here w" 

Cnram'o face waa a ituiy^for the r»- 
meitii uchaeotodirt 
manacled hefore ui 
M'nue, Muteum* 

■ Vlr jviuarew- s 

P-lttrrew '-there 
tnk»- 

"There H no mleteke, my ri*«* l *ir * 
nimSled Merle KLaw. "TxjoV. ho b>« 
with htm • »h..rr> kalfa to eul .iff t*a 
he«d of the rrleotr 

It wat trot, a n open knife litv upon 
th* n ^sef beeld* the folten m-imm*- 

^Irtmeby wa* br*eth ng very heavtlv 
and lookma- tn rather a startled wsv 
■t hta captlra. who teemed unihle t.> 
penllie. what had happened. Corvrn 
-■lejred hit throat nervrmsly, tl <■< 
on. of th* ttranarat teene. tn •fetch t 
had *v*r part l.-lra ted 

"Mr. Peltla-r«w.-' he b»«an, "It 1- in. 
i-oenjirehentlhle to me—* 

"t will make yna tn (*sm fire bend." 15- 
t-rrumed Korle Klaw. -You ask-" 1 ■• 
raiaed a long fln»er-"whv ahouM SI*. 
Teiturew out off Ihe h. sd of hie . an 
m-immr* I answer for lb* urne rea*» i 
Ihat h- . ut off l e h. ,d th. ,.ne 
Snth*hi*a. I ..n.w.r f.. f t h'- eariw- r^,- 
vin t**t h* euf off the h-ad of th* on* 
at my hnrjee. end f. -r th* earn* reason^ 
that h* rame m .--it off the head of this 
"«*■ vVhat ie !;e looking for* H~ l« 
I'okint for th* -rtook i,f th* Ijimtw" " 
He r«»i~-d. -atlni- r . ind upon ua P-oh- 
•My. es'y.pilTitf the r"*oner. I afona 
amoria hi* ]lalrn*re underalood what ho 
men lit 

• I iisre related lo Mr. Searlea." ha 
-ontn.ned "enme of the history of that 
l>.^,k Ii eontalneil the rliuat of tho 
an. i- M Kgyftian .vremonlal nude It 
KM prl e»e.e It ear* lu 
l«*ae r above ih* |.»w*r of king*' Ant 
«l,en the lin* ol lankhaisr bream* *«- 
tfnrl It vanlehr.i Where did it go* X . 
i-oi.tma lo a verv rare -e<-ord_.f whien 
Ih-re are enlv two eoplea m existence . 

one of the m tn mv po-seaalon and 

In Mr Prttlsrrw-e- It ... hidden In fha 
than«i Ih- nwmmy ..fa prleet "r prieat- 
tM of Ih* tempt*" 

I'eftUrrew » •t.irin* at him Itk* a 
man ratclntted. 

"Vr pntlhrrrw bad only recently 
<i.ire,i that valuable manoerrtpt ao r k ht 
»ht.li ihe fa.-t I. reeord.,1, and l«rhj 
enthn-t.at. h* art to week tit**n tha 
Rnt available mummy of . prion of that 
tempi*. K was hi* ..an. The ...11 dtil 
not contain th* nrl.-eleea papvi-n.: ttjt 
■ill thrae miimmle* .re hjst.oir. II;. r* .,■ 
only five In £uro|»e." 

ilrlmahy. wllh a rather wry fere r*e 
movrd th.- b.ndeiiff* a etn^uler r-pre*. 
«-m proclaimed litrif ui-m Paiucrsm'a 
shrivrlrd eonntmanee 

"Th* thlnii I'm mn*t awrrv for " hr mi . 
dryty. tmt with the Im* frr*..r <.f re 
arareh hurntng tn hla ey»a. "If rr.„ a ill 
rsriia* me *a> ln« ii. Coram, for To. i ■ ■ 
deeply Imlelded to you. Ie •*> • 1 . . > 
cut off the hrad of ihia ^ourtii niini.ii. 

Mr. Mark Pettigrew wa* a «irg.ilarl» 
purpnaeful and rinletv tru- nl, ol lUaja 

"It amid t- uert-n, ' rumbled Mo lo 
Klaw, "f ft.mid the nfth mumtti * ii. 

: t two vrare it..' ami heheM * . 
•wept hi* hand P1rture*r|uely through ih» 
air — "1 behrailr.l him"' 

"Whatt" rriirned rvittorew, and *■■>:*• 
*d upon Klow with biailna ey*a 

"Ah." r.tmbled Klaw. mneeiv, «mt un- 
ruffled. - Ihat it th* nur»lk>ll-wh.t: And 
I .hall not i*ll you*" 


*pray and aqusrted vertwna Into the Tms" 
of Mr. Prttbrrrw. 


